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The htfiory 

To fcc’vs heerevnarmd.I haue a womans longing. 

An appetite that I am fick with-all, 5 

To fee great Hettor in his wcedsof peace. 

To calke with him, and to behold his vifage, 

Eucn to my full of view. A labour lau’d. 

Enter Thtrfites. 

Therfi, A wonder. Mbit, What? 

Therfi, Amx goes vp and downe the field asking for 
himfelfe. Acbd, How fo? 

Therfi He muff fight fingly to morrow with Hecior, and 
« fo prophetically proud of an heroycall cudgeling , that 
hcraucs in laying nothing. 

Ackil. How can that -be ? 

7herfi.mvy a flalkesvp and downe like a peacoek.a 
ftnde and a ftand : ruminates like an hoftiffe, that hath no 
Anthmatique butherbraine tofet downe her reckonings 
bites his lip with a politique regarde, as who fliould f°v 
there were witte in this head and twoo’d out : and fo there 

is. But it lyes as coldly in him, as fire inaflint, which will 
«i*out knocking, the mans vndone for euer , for 
|f ™ r °reake not his neck ith’combate, hee’le brealct 
lumlelfc in vaine glory . Hee knowes not mec . 1 fayd 
good morrow And hee replyes thankes A-amem- 

non. What thinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Oenerall? Heesgrowne a very Iand-fifh languageleife a 
monfier, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
IidcsliKea lcthcrlerkin. 


r l ug Y ™«w*iiaaor znerptes. 

Tbctjt. Who I; why heeJeanfwci: no body : h«e profefl 
fesnot ahfwering, (peaking is forbeggers.- hewcares his 
tongue in s armes. I will put on his prefence, let Patroclue 
make demands to me. You (hall fee the pageant of Atix 
Achil, To him P atroclus, ie\\ him I humbly defi e theva* 
liant Amx, to inuite the valorous HeUorto come vna-m’d 
to my tent , andto procure fafe-conduft for h s perLn of 
che magnanimous and mod il'ufirious.fixeor feauen times 
dothh/ CaptaincGeneia11 of the armie. oAgamemnon, 


P*tr, 


cfTrojltti <ind Crejfetda. 
uue b’effe great At**, TherJ. Hum. 

worthy Ms. 

proa® from 

Tint ?. Ha ? 

Pear. I my Lot d. J 

Pair. What fay you too t. 

7^/: God buy you with Mm) ncatr. 

patr. Y our anfwer fir. a l eucn of the clock 

'rllL “Patr. Y our anfwer fir. 

SI£ Therfi F«e y eewc " wlttl a11 hearr r , ? 

Jcbii. Why ,b uC l 1 * r at muhek will be im 

Therfi No •' knockt out his braines, 1 know not. 

^SfiSiv^effethefidler ^^get If, finnews 
to make Catlings on. him firaighr. 

P4r«. See bo? who is that ihcie „ 

Deipb. It is the Lord ^neas . » 

A*. Is the Prince there tn peifon ? 

Should rob my bed-mate of my co , y. t r j , A.neM- 
Dio That’s my minde too ? good morrow Lord 
M A vaUantGtceke */£»*» take his hand. 




